A LIFE  OF FRANCIS PAKKMAN
ret haunts among the rocks and trees, or accom-ying them on predatory excursions to neighboring -yards."1 Cats in particular were a favorite rce of amusement. His friends so often sent him istmas cards representing feline subjects, that once counted in his study forty-two pictures of sy. He particularly delighted in a life-sized cloth which he used to place by the side of the fire->e; and on returning from the Rocky Mountains 1846 he brought in a box made of buffalo hide a led frog, which after its death he gave to the issiz Museum. Still, oddly enough, Parkman's tions to animals were not exactly affectionate, nigh he liked to have them about him, and found Less entertainment in watching them, he did not i to be bothered with the care of them, and never
any real pets. Rifle shooting was one of the lions of his youth, as is seen by his eager and dess buffalo hunting on the Oregon Trail. In e of a rule of the college forbidding students have firearms in their rooms, Parkman's quar-
were those of a sportsman rather than a student.
he was not sportsman enough in his maturity to :e journeys for the mere purpose of shooting; or, laps, the infirmities that often made such an ertaking impossible, finally obliterated this taste, the other hand, fishing remained, to the last, one lis favorite recreations. Circumstances favored
quieter kind of sport; and it gave him great 1 Wheelwright,